$2,              THE   GRASSLEYES   MYSTERY
"Well, I suppose I must approach this subject
differently," he decided. 'Do you see that safe, Miss
Grassleyes?"
"I do," she answered. "I noticed that you were
looking at it very fixedly when I came in."
"Have you the key to it?"
"Whether I have or not makes little difference,"
she replied. "I would not give it to you."
"Why not?"
"You have no established position in any of my
aunt's affairs except the letting of the bungalows."
"That shows how ignorant you are," he scoffed.
"It is I who am responsible for this wonderful
offer."
"From whom?"
"From a syndicate. A very important syndicate
of French and English business men."
"An offer to purchase the Manoir?"
"Yes."
"I am not interested," she assured him. "If I have
any voice in the future disposition of the property
in any way I shall be dead against selling it."
"You have not heard the offer or what it is for,**
he reminded her.
"I am not interested. I am going to ring for Poor-
alli to show you out."
"I am not ready to leave yet. Wait," he added,
holding out his hand as she turned towards the door.
"I will show you how much your aunt trusted me,
I will show you the sort of position I am likely to
hold in this household/5
He rose to his feet and swaggered over towards